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to her feet and stumbled towards the pieces of shattered
glass and broken frame. The sight of Liszt's portrait
with the magnetic eyes gave Marie a fresh impetus to
lire.
" Yes, tny baby shall be a musician and a genius/' she
whispered, " even though his father disowns him, and
why not ? It must inherit the artistic temperament of
both its parents and no child was everbegotten in greater
ecstasy/* A flood of affection for the unborn baby
welled into her heart. Her life should be devoted to
her child. For it she would suffer, work, fight, and,
if her prayers were answered, it should interpret the
works of Liszt, her lodestar, as though the spirit of the
master had been reincarnated in its being.